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Concluded.) 


To return now to England.—The abduction of 


Fowler produced a prodigious sensation over thie 
whole country. There was scarcely a house, there 
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were scarce any premises, public or private, but 
were ransacked for his discoverv.—Forster’s ser- 
vices were in dniversal request, to aid in identifying 
the scenes he hed nimself described—and he was 
hurried here, there and every where, tor that purpose, 
but iv vain. He could recognise nothing, nor give 
any clue oftnformation., "Phe affair excited greater 
tlaan than that of Forster; and the whole country 
round about was rife with dark and disinal specu- 
lations concerning the mysterious fate of Tur 
Wacconer.” Ballads were made and sung about 
the streets of Shrewsbury ; ~ at leneth oa rstition 
i= rou 1. who hinte “ th re werc, oO} aint be 
supernatttr il agency at wnat | in the busine ai 
Sir William Gwynne was pre-eminent among his 
fe Mow inagistrates, im exertions to unravel the mys- 
| terious transaction; cheerfully devoting day alter 
' 


day to the receiving o f depositions, eranting of 


warrants, the examtmations of suspecte ‘d persons ; 
and authorizing the distribution of placards, offermeg 
liberal rewards for the discovery of the perpetrators 


in il odour to be arrested, under pretence ot a 
eeret information against him. He caused the 
anonymous letter on which he acted to be made 
public—and its cunning Inuendoes and circumstan- 
tiality served to arrest public suspicion, and fix it 
permanently on the gipsies! All was uscless, how 
1, ever. Nothing could be discovered. The devil 
outwitted all. The veteran gipsy was discharged 
aie for want of evidence ; the reward-placards gradually 
| disappeared from the walls ; new nine-day wonders 


arose challenging public curiosity in their turn—and 


ine all was buried in undiscoverable mystery. 
; Now, what is the meaning—the reason of all 
an this °—the reader is doubtless exclaiming. Hi shall 

ortly be informed 

| About two months before the seizure of Richard 
tient / Forster, Sir William Gwynne, a wealthy and pow 
Copees érful baronet in Shropshire, who had retived to his 
gs, and brary atte; dinner, t write several letters otf 
Staten importance, and was in the act of drawing on his 


; -1 ra errr , } . lew 
| wart ait iig-* Vij ——\l' 4; in! im 4 ils ; 





of such an atrocious outrage. He caused the chiet 
of a notorious gang of gipsies, who had been long 








that a gentleman had just arrived at the Hall, who 
desired to speak to him on urgent business. 
‘Show him in,’ said the baroner, sitting down in 
his study-chair, which he drew around to the fire. 
His visitor in a few minutes made his appearance, 
announcing himself as Mr. Oxleigh—a_ solicitor, 
residing at a little preg from Shrewsbury. He 








Iwas a short, squat, ugly, Jew-featured man, with a | 
muddy-black Scien jets. beau ideal of a 
country pettifogger—with § rogue’ written all over | 
his face in characters of unpudence. The haughty 
baronet was sulficiently disgusted with the man at 
lirstsight— but much more with his vulgar offensive . 


nonchalence, 

‘Sir William,’ said he, carelessly, approaching a 
chair, nearly Opposite to the frowning baronet—* Pm 
ati Hid this is intruding upon} you—an Inconvenient 





——'— Your business, Sir, F pray,’ interrupted the 
|baronet, with astern inpatie hee ol tone and manner, 
ud somewhat ah hed the otrorney 4 who, mstead 


of sitting down in the chair, as he had intended, 
stood leaning a moment against the back of it. 

Allow me, Sir William to take a seat, said he, 
iin a somewhat humbler tone, ‘as the business [T am 
come upon may be long und weartsome to both of 


us”—* Be seated, Sir—and brief, replied the baro- 
net, haughtily drawing back his own chair, but with 
i little surprise in his features, 

‘PT belteve, Sir William,’ Oxletzh, leisurely t: iking 

out one of a packet of papers, tied together with thin 
hred tape. * that the rental of the Gwynne estates ts 
from £25 to £30,000 per annum: —* What do you 
jmean, Sir slowly matured the baronet, sitting 
lforward in his chair, and eveing Osteigh with 
unfeigned amazement. 

‘T believe Lam correct. Sir William =” continued 
ithe attorney, with a cool composure and impudence 





‘that confounded his aristocratical companion.— Be 
sood enough, Mr.—a—a—whatever your name is— 
ihe good enough, Sir, to state vour business, and 
withdraw !? said the baronet in a commanding tone. 
* Tam afraid, Sir William, that my business will 
take longer to settle than you seem to imagine,’ 
‘continued Oxleigh, with immoveable assurance. 
Phe baronet made an efiort to control himself; or, 
cing a powerful man, he might have thrust his 


presuinptuous visitor out of his prese nee, somewhat 
rein USIY 

‘{ should be sory, Sir William, either to gay om 

do any thing displeasing or disrespectfinl—but my 

duty compel: me to say, that im the important 
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business [ am come about I must be allowed my | 
own time, and my own way of going about it. It. 
appears, Sir Wiilian— proceeded the attorney, | 
with-would-be calmness, though his hands trembled 
visibly, and his voice was thick and hurried.—* My 
good Sir, your business, whatever it be, had better 
be transacted with my steward. If you really have 
any business that concerns me, Sir, you clearly do 
not know how to communicate with me. Bundle 
up your papers, Sir, and retire,’ said the baronet, | 
rising to ring his bell. 

‘Sir W lliam—Sir William!’ exclaimed Oxleich, 
earnestly, rising from his chair; * pray—allow me— 
one—one instant, only, Lean say one word that 
will make you, however indispose d, you now are, 
willing—nay, anxious—to hear me !—* What does— 
what can all this inean, Sir?’ inquired the baronet, 
pausing, with the bell rope still in his hand. 

* Only this, Sir William,’ said the attorney, put- 
ting his packet of papers into his pocket, and 
buttoning his coat; ‘I could have wished to 
conmnunicate it, ina friendlier manner. You think 
you have a right to the title of Sir William Gwynne, 
and these large estates. You have, however, no 
more right to them than—your obedient humble 
servant, Job Oxleich, tocommand.” The baronet’s 
hand dropped from the bell-rope—the colour left 


his cheek for a moment, and he stared the 
attorney in silence. Why, you eaitil! slowly 
exclaimed the baronet; and, calinly approaching 


Mr. Oxleigh, he grasped him with overpowering 
strength by the collar, holding him for a second or 
two, and looking in his face as one would into that 
of a snarling dog, whom one holds by the throat ; 
and then with a violent kick jerked him from him 
to the further corner of the room, where he lay 
prostrate on the floor, the blood trickling from his 
mouth, which had caught the corner of a chair in 
falling. Alter continuing there, apparently stunned 
for a few moments, he rose, and wiping the blood 
from his lips stageered towards the baronet, who, | 


with his arms folded, was standing before the fire. 


‘Sir William Gwynne, you have drawn blood 
from ime, you see,’ said he, calnly poiting to his 
spotted handkerehiel; § and in return, be assured 


I will drain your heart of every drop of blood it 
contains. Twill draw down the law upon you like 
a millstone, which shall utterly crush you. Great 
aud high man that vou are,’ he continued in the 
same calm tone, tuituterrupted by him he addressed, 
‘it is inimy power to drag you mito the dust—to 
strip you of all you unjustly possess—to turn you out 
of this hall a beggar, and expose you to the world 
wi impostor, Do you hear me, Sir William 
Gwynne 7’—All this was uttered by Oxleigh with 
the accuracy and ineiressis aes of a man, who, 
unwilling to trust to exte mpore werdiog ina matter 
of the last lnportance, has carefully poudered his 
languave, and even committed words to memory. 
When he had finished speaking, he paused, and 
watched the baronet, who continued standing mo- 
tionless and silent before the fireplace as before ; 


ais 


but his countenance wore an expression of serions- 
if not agitation, and his eve was settled on 


Hess, 
that of Oxleich, as if he would have searched his 
itm fe. Osletuh! said he, ina lower tone than | 
he had before spoke nin—* Whether you have, o 
have not. ground for what vou sey, vou are a very 
bofd ivan te hold such lanenace as vours to-—Si 
Willttamn Gwyine ! You nitet Know, Sar, that Pai 
a taeistrate : and, as you protes to be a lawver. 
you duust further know Pecan at onee commit you 
on for coming to extort money from me by 


threats. That would be a serious charge, Mr. Ox- 
leigh, you know well, —* Have I mentioned money 
Sir William ?’ inquired Oxleigh cally. * But 
commit me—commit me this moment. You shall 
the sooner get rid of your title and estate.’ 

‘Why, you impudent man, do you dare come 
here to bandy words and threats with me +: 
‘Calling names is not talking reason, Sir W Minea : 
and hard words break no bones,’ replied Oxleigh 
with a bitter smile. * T call you no names, Sir 
William, and yet [I call you by your wrong name ; 
for shall elswhere prove | vouto be Mister Gw ynne— 
not Sir William! I can afford to be civil, because 
[ have you quite within iny grasp as closely as I 
could wish my deadliest enemy. Lam in condnion 
to prove that you are not the righttul heir of this 
property; that there is some one living who has a 
prior right under the entail. 

* You—swindler!’ said Sir William, striding up 
to hin, seizing hinva second time by the collar, and 
shaking him from head to foot.—* Sir William 
Gwynne—Sir Willian—-you must pay me hand- 
somely for all this—you must indeed!’ panted 
Oxleigh, nowise enraged. * You had better be calm 
and count the cost! Every kick, thrust, and shake 
you ¢ is worth its thousands! You are a 
magistrate, Sir Willkun, you tell me. Have | 
hot committed an assault upon me—a breach ot 
the peace ? However, I do not come to quarrel with 
you, nor am disposed to do so even yet, tl as you 
ihave used me; but to tell you that your all on 
fearti is at the merey of him you insult! 
| Sir William Gwynne over with fury 5 
yet he controlled himself suftieis utly to 
rather gasp, * Well Sir—simpiy because I cannot 
think you a madman,—and a madman among the 
maddest you must be to behave thus without knowing 
well your ground’—(Osxsleich smiled contemptu- 
ously )— Lam re ady to hear what you have 
Go on, Sir. You may sit you 

The baronet sat down in his e asy-Chatr, and Oxletg 

took a seat Opposite to him. 

| *Not liking to trust my memory in such matters 
jas this, Sir William,’ leisurely, * DT hiave 
‘cominitted to pape rwhat I have to say Lo you, and 
ihe g your pe rmoission to read it. The 
nodded havehtily, and his features wore a very 
iconcerned aw. Mr. Oxleigh drew out of his bata 
sheet of paper, and distinetly read as follows :—Sir 
(Gwynne Fowler Gwynne died in 1765, bequeathing 
jhis his eldest Fowler 
‘Gwynne, and the heirs male of his body; but if his 


eave me, 
you 





Was boi line 


SAV—o?l 


tO say 


so if choos " 


s aid he 


baronet 


estates to sO), Gwynne 


first son died without baving been married and 
\leaving male issue, then to his second son, Glen- 
l\dower F - ; : . 

dower Fowler Gwynne, and the heirs male of his 


body ; if his second son, however, died unmarried 
hand without leaving male then to the heirs 
male of Sir Gwynne Fowler Gwynne’s neice, Mary 
(Gwynne Evans, on condition that they took the 
name of * Gwynne.’ : 

‘Sir Fowles Ciwynne 
at sea. Uniarried, m brother, 
Gilendower Fowle: tithes 
and estates—was afterwards married and had two 


Issue, 


Giawynne entered, and died 
Lboo 


* when his 
Ciwyune, entered on the 
‘' hildren—_——’ 
Both of whom 
eagerly, who 
and Hitec apNTetTy 
continued Oaleich, « 
produce ! 
father, Su 


Willi uy 


with updis 


interrupted Si 
listening 


died,’ 


had heen ouised 
of them lett issve. 


(your 


[punt oye 


thane vim" conned thy 

son ot Ebb 
Willi tik.) entered pe 9 
rivht to do co ; | 


William 


i~stlt 
buvans, 
1a) - vaya | 


bbe | wpiks 


Graavin Beans, 


prptne hy 
elf clear, 


Hh hy 
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‘And do you pretend, Mr. Oxleigh,’ “said the 
baronet, rather faintly, yet striving to assume a 
sinile of ineredulity,—* do you dare to assert, Mr. 
Oxieigh, that there is wow living lawful issue of Sir 
Giendower Gwynne r—* Ves, Sir William, 1 do— 
und can prove it. TP ean reduce your infirm tithe to 
the dust with a breath, whenever | please ; and 
tus :—Sir Glendower—as doubtless you know, Sir! 
William—died in 1740, and without male issue, as) 





you imagine, leaving him surviving ; but Lean show 
you, that though his daughter Ellen died uamarricd, 
his sou, Williaa Fowler Gwynne was married in| 
133,” : | 
‘ li is false as hell '—Tt is false !—It is false ' 
exclanned the baronet, vehemently —half-choked, 
yet continuing in his choir, with his eye fixed on! 
Oxilek: vh—* "Tis too true Rie W iiliam—too true for 
you, Vin afraid !—1 say, William Fowler Gwynne 
was secretly married to Sir Glendo®er's house- 
keeper in 1733, and had ason by her in 1738, a few 
months only before he himself died. Lean produce 
all the necessary registers and certificates, Sis 
Willianm—I can! The marriage was in the proper 
full nane of William Fowler Gwynne: but imane- 
diately afterwards his wife dvopped the mame of 
Giwynne, and settled in a distant part of Somerset- 
shire, under the mane of Fowler: but her SOW Was 
caretuily Cliristened by the name of Giwyime. Tt is 
astrone case, Sir Williarn—what we call. tn law a 
very strong prima facie case,’ continucd Oxtleigh, 
bitterly. ‘| caun, ata dary *s potics 





*, produce thrat SO}, | 
Who is the proper heir ana hatde vol all you now! 
| 





hiave—who is now more than of aee= 

‘Who, sirrali! even ou your own showing, I ann 
ste, yo— pettiloe er, ih bv vricht of nossession| 
Only ————t Pardon me—pardon ae, Sir Wil- | 
li in! "Th rea pine Veurs al bi Carter, and more +] 
yet toe \pure, before that can be the case. 1 brave 
ealeufated the time to a minute'—And now, Sir 
William Gwvone, said Oxleigh, with a startling | 
change of tone, * pay me forthe Aicek you gave me ! 

The baronet continuedsilent: though the worktae 
of his features showed the prodigious ng: threat | 
witated withtn.—* Let me be frank, Sir William, | 
do not prestume to blame you, for ws yourself a 
baronet, and enjoving these fine estates; it was 
done in ignorance ;—but, it is hard—vervy, rery| 
hard, to give them up, Sir Willian! 

Why, there glares an improbability, if not a 
falsehood, on the very face of what you say Yo said 
the baronet, ina low tone. * Llow could the 
damned vixen that swindled Williaa Fowler out of 
his name and jand forget to put in chan on behalt 
of her son till now ?’— * You cannot escape mie, | 
Sir Willian! Mes. Fowler died in childbed, and 
had changed her residence, by her husband's order, 
but a week before her comtinement. She did pot! 
live to explain the nature of herson’s rrcht and birth. 





I, however, hinow them well, through blessed acei- 
dent; and have for months ferretted out every facet 
that can establish the right of that woman's son to 
titles and estates you wow hold. There is not 
however, anothes person breathing but our two 
elves, that know of this—indeed there ts not, Su 
Williaa 

Itave vou here the proots of all this 
the baronet, wiptng the perspiration from: bits fore 
head, and looking anxiously at the packet of papers 
Which bay Oxleich’s hat. Mr. Oxteigh instants 
tintied them and prot red themto Sir William, who 


Dibegeriae dl 


suddenly snatched them up, crushed them together 


and with pistes Viole mee of ttiye thraiye timciny ft 


i blazing fire, where, m oan instant, thev wer 


reduced to ashes. Mr. Oxle igh looked on with 
composure, making not the slightest eflort to rescue 
them. * Well!it is but the trouble of another 
copy from the originals—’—* Copy! Copy!’ 
tnurmured Sir Willian, aghast, sinking back over- 
Whelmed into his chair. 

‘Yes You have burnt copies only, Sir Williom, 
And could you really suppose | should bring here 
the ortemal doctunents, env purpose for you to 
destroy them? We law yers, Sir Woalltanr, ai 


eonerally Con ies re al al Cuttious Set of bpbear. and do 
not usually Ging ourselves bound hand and foot into 
ihe hand of the eneimy Aud looker Willian,’ 
continued Oxieich, fiercely, tuking a small poo .et- 
pistol from his bosom, cocking it, and leveling it at 
‘the baronet—* Since [ cannot otherwise obtain ct- 
vility, [shall avenge any future insult you may dare 
to offer ine on the spot. If you menace me never 
so litth,—if you lift but your little finger threaten- 
higly towards me Loy —— !— I] will shoot youthrouch 
the heart. [ cannot be insulted even by Sir Wil- 

ii Gwynne! sad he with a sarcastic emphasis 

The barguet looked at him as if he were stupitied 
with what he had seen and heard, 

‘ dlave you any farther Commands with me in 
this business, Sir Willi tn, OF is How your pleasure 
that Eshould withdraw 2? inquired Oxleigh.—* ¥ es— 
withdraw, Sir! Begone !—1 will set off tocmeht tor 
Londou ;—L willlay your atrocious conduct betore 
the Secretary of State—LE will seek the advice of 
aninent counse|———' 

Do not you think, then, Sir William, that one 
depositary of such aseecet as this bs quite enouch ? 
Would you rather prefer being at the mercy of a 
dozen than one 2 The baronet heaved a profound 
sizh, and looked de aclhy pale 

‘Sit down Sir,’ said he, in a mournful tone— 
‘pray be seated, Mr. 4 sleteh!” Oxsleigh bowed, and 
resummed the cham he had lett. 

‘Put away your pistol, Si 
Willian '—Poruive me holding it in 
iv hand, after what was happened between us, as in 


; , 
—* Excuse me— 





pardon ine Si 


reument for Coolness and consideration, till you 
and |— thorotwhly understand one another! The 
baronet’s lips—rathes his whole frame—quivered 
with insuppressible emotion, and his eyes were 
suddenly fixed with a kind of anguished stare on 
those of Mr. Oxleigh. He sudad uly hid his face 
in his hands, pressed his hair back, and muttered— 
‘Surely, surely, this is all dreaming ! 

It isa dvendful business,” exchanmed Oxtecich, 
‘and PT see you feel it to be so. FT thought you 
would.” The baronet spoke not, but scemed aah- 
sorbed in deep and bitter reflection. * Sie William, 
resumed the attorney, ina low tone, ‘is it mopossible 
for Us to Come to an—an unicable cel Mist inne we!’ 

‘dreat Heaven! groaned the baronet, rising 
from his chatr. and walking hurr dty to aud fro: 
‘here is absolutely a wretch, In dry Own Lots: 
te biptire me to become a villain —* Siay. rathes 
fricnd, who would persuade you to pre fer wife ly to 
destrietion, Si Wii lian!” 

And pray, what do you mean, Sir, bv—an anne 
cable adjustment 2’ mquired the baronet, steraly —— 
tie fullin Oxleiel’s tace.—* Sipety, 
Sir William itisnot very hard to bnweine & beni ; 


pation, and lool 


re pla ad Gtydey hh. iokme unabashed at the baronet 


With equ HPheocnness ane steadtustness, Sir Willion 
cemed contused at the easy ettrouterv of lits coil, 

Pedy POvdD. 

' } What sirrah, do you mean—that you would wich 
12 § i rte | »vou have heen speal f 
ic il biditl 1 hea — Wo, no ax WV4 iui 
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such a thought never passed through my head. It 
would be folly personified, 
cutting the knot: what you nune would but tie it 
faster.’ 

* You would murderhim then 2" said the baronet, 
in a hollow tone, eyeing Oxieich with horior. * Oh 
no, Sir William; no! ‘There are other ways vet of 
disposing of him, and firmly securmy you, What, 
for instance, if he were quietly sent out of the 
country, and kept abroad, without kuowing how, 
why, or by whom?) If you can but keep him there 
for nine years, it will be enough ; you are safte—his 
right is barred—he is shut out forever ! 

*Vhat! why do youpretend to intiniate—do you 
wish me to believe that such conduct could be 
practised with impunity That you could by such 
means cheat him out of his rights, m spite of God 
and man 7?— bt do.” The baronet walked about, 
frequently stopping, evidently in’ deep agitating 
thought ; and at length sat down exhaustedly in his 
chaty in silence, Ife closed his eves with his hands, 
wad looked that moment as wretched a man as 
breathed. 

* How am TI to know, Sir, that vou are not, after 
all, a common swindler—have come here with this 
trumped-up stull for the basest purposes ©’ inquired 
the baronet, with a scowl of mingled pride and 
By gomyg to the parish church of Gril- 
stone, and for yourself comp: aring samy copies, which 
IT will, once more, Sir William,’ continued Oxleigh, 
With stinging emphasis, * cause to be put into you 
hands to-morrow, with the original registers and 
certificates ; and if you prove me wrong—that | 
have deceived you in any thing—in a single tittle of 
what [| have said—hand me over at once to the 
pulory, transportation, or death 

‘Lwill Si! replied the baronet, witha searching 
look at Oxletch; who resumed—* Sir William, | 
am alawyer, anda calculating one. T have looked 
well to the end of what Ll am doing. Pernt ime 
therefore, to say, that my arrangements will not 
allow of delay. You must choo cc your alternative 
beggary, or baronetey with £50,000 a vear!—And 
again, Sir William,’ continued Oxleigh, drawling 
out his words slowly, * there are what we lawyers 
call MESNE PROFITS to be accounted for! What will 
become of you?’ The baronet shuddered. The 
bare possi bility, the distant contingency of such a 
thing, was frightful. To be not only shorn of his 
title, Income, and standing in society, but have to 
disgorge twa or three hundred thousand pounds to 
his supplanter! Fearful thoughts and prospects— 
bloody schemes began to gleam before the disturbed 
intellects of Sir William Gwynne. What an awful 
change hada few minutes only wrought io him, his 
situation, his prospects! Here was a low fellow, a 
scoundrel, swindling pettifogger, bearding and bul- 
lying him in his own house ; flashing ruin, disgrace, | 
starvation before his shrinking ey es—coolly coading 
and edging him on to the perpetration ofvillany and 
eruelty, and requiring, doubtless, a participation in 
the profits! "These maddening thoughts kept him 
long silent. 

Are von, porniut me to Inquire, thinking of what 
I have said, Sir William 7’—* | am thinking you are 
too great a villain to live, Sir: and that I had bet- 


despair. 


ter knock you on the head, and so rid the world of 


such a ruffian 


rate aly. 
. Sin ppose 


replied the baronet, with a despe- 


ou did, Siv William: 

[ have made 
Dents, as, even were you te suceced 
on the spot, here, this night, 


lawyer, Like 
such arrange- 
thy kalliveo one 
and which would not, 


an cel. ts bare ( ohden 


There are ways of 


possibly, be pats see danger,’—glanci ing from his 
pistol to Sir Willian—* it would do you no good, 
but rather ruin you at once in eve ry Way, with no 
possibility of escape, I] told you I had calculate d, 
sir Witliam-—— 

| ‘Oh !—your terms, Sir?’ gasped the baronet, 
interrupting Osleigh, as though he felt his fate 
pressing hin on—* Why, TP don’t know, exactly, 
whe the rT could name them at amoment’s warning. 
It is, | presume, superfluous to say, that IT must be 
paid well for AY assistance Linay re nder vou. Nay, 
may T not name any terms I choose !—Is it not I 
who am to dictate 7’ 

‘What are your terms, Sir?’ repeated te baro- 
net, with an airof consternation at the tone in which 
Oxleigh spoke: ‘whatever they are, name them at 
once. Don't hesitate, Sir. You know, of course, 
that you are a scoundrel; but circumstances have 
made you safe, and protecte vl you from a fury that 
would have annihilated you,’ gasped the baronet, 
stamping his foot upon the floor, * Name you 
terius at once, They may be so exorbitant and 
monstrous, that T may determine, at all risks, to 
refuse them, and defy you, devil out of hell as you 
are 

‘Well, Sir Willian, 
to know your own interests. Let me, however, re 
quest you, Sir William, to bear in mind what small 
courtesy you have this evening deserved at my hands. 
I would have treated you with the pity due to mis 
fortune "—* Oh, God! oh, God !—that IT must bear 
allthis!" groaned the baronet, compressing his aris 
with convulsive force upon his breast. Ovleigh 
smiled, 

‘I have little further to add to what I have said, 
Sir William, unless you are disposed to come to 
terms. It will be a terrible thing for you, if T leave 
your house to-night without something like a very 
definite understanding with you. T will be straight 
forward with you, Sir William, and in a word or two 
tell you that, to secure my secresy and Co-operation 
ly Concealing the fact of this youug man’s, Fowler's 
eXistence,—sending him abroad, and heep ung hin 
the re,—you must convey to me the fee of a certain 
estate of yours, in the neighborhood of the house 
where I live, worth, as | reckon it, £2,000 per an- 
num; and further, must cause it to be believed by 
the world that L have been a bona tide purchaser ot 
it.— The baronet bit bis lips, but evinced no syinp- 
toms of astonishment or anger. * Well Sir,’ said 
he, moodily, ‘I suppose I must consider your pio- 
posal,’ 

‘But allow me, Sir William,—do you conside: 
it unreasonable, supposing you to have ascertained 
the truth ofmy representations 2’—* Why, certainly, 
(Si, you might have been more extravagant,’ 
ire plied the baronet, gloomily, and with a reluctant 
hair. 

‘ But, further, Sir William, this must be done 
with no ill grace—no airs of condescension! It 
‘must be done as between gentlemen!’ continued 
y; ‘youand I must hereafter know each 
lother, and associate together as equals’ —the bar- 


, 


the attormey 


‘onet’s blood boiled, and his ¢ ve fluashed—* we must 
be intimate, and I shall expect the honor of your 
sood word, and introduction to vour friends of the 
country generally.” While Oxleigh said all this, 
the tears ofa sony were sever il times ne arty forcme, 
themselves trom Sir William. He rose from his 
chair, exclaiming in a low tone, * l—I cannot think 
lthat all this is real! 

‘Will you allow me to remind von that pen. th 
belore you, Sur W Milian. a 


md paper are nad will you 


it is of course for yourself 












— 





————— —s — — 


favor me with your written promise to convey to| 
me the property in question 7 —* It will be time | 
enough to think of that, Sir, to-morrow, after we | 
shall have inspected the parish register.’ 

‘Excuse me, Sir William, but, with submission, 
we can do it now, conditionally. Nothing like 
written accuracy on such occasions as these.’— 
‘Well, Sir!’ exclaimed the baronet, with a profound 
sigh: and flinging himself down im his chair, he 
seized pen and paper, and wrote, pretty nearly to 
the dictation of the attorney :—* Sir William 
Gwynne, baronet, of Gwynne Hall, Shropshire, en- 
pages to convey to Job Oxteich, E ast]. of Oxleich, 
in the same county, the fee simple of a certain es- 
tate of the said Sir William Gwynne, situate in the 
same county, and known by the name of * The 
Sheaves,” now of a rental of £2,000 per annuin, 
provided the said Job Oxleizh shall prove the truth 
of his representations, and make good the uncder- 
takings specified by himto me, this Lath of October, 
1760. And, as the said estate Is portion of the 
estate entailed upon me, Thereby engage to sulfer 
a recovery of the same, in order to cut off the en- 


tail, for the purpose of alienating such portion 
thereof as is above specified. Winitam Gwynne, 
Giwynne Hall, 15th October, 1760. 


Mr. Oxleich carefully read this agreement over, 
folded it up, put it into his pocket-book, and ex- 
pressed himself satisfied with it. * Now, Sir Wil- 
liam,’ said he, in an altered tone, * we understand 
one another, and may therefore proceed to busi xs,’ 
‘Mr. Oxleigh—Mr. Oxleich, not quite so fast, Sir! 
I have not yet ascertained the tiuth of your extra- 
ordinary representations : till which is done, TP will 
not stir One step in the proceedings. Lb expect in 
the course of to-morrow, to be shown the marriage, 
b; iptisini , and burial registers, and to be put into 
POSSE ssion ofthe name and residence of the young 
man we have been speaking of. And you will allow 
me, Sir, to take this Opportunity of telling you two 


things 3 that if L should find myself, after all decei 
ved by you, hy ina God, TE will get you hanged ; or, 
if that cannot be done hy law, I will shoot you 
through the head. And I bee, secondly, that you 


will not talk so much like my equal—in such strain 
of familiarity with me. Sir, T will not bear such 
freedom. It chokes me to hear the your 
speech tome. We shall never be trieuds so long 
as you forget that Jam a gentleman and a baronet, 
and you—but no matter, Sir, it is against my nature 
to endure liberties of any hind.” "Phe baronet said 
all this sternly and bitte ly, avd drew himself up to 
is full height as he concluded, "The attorney was || 
abashed by the flashing eye and proud bearing ot 
the baronet, and stammmered something tidistine thy 
about the respect * certainly due to misfortune,’ 
‘Sir, your attention a moment, said the 
abruptly, 


tone ot 


baronet, 


seeing Oxleich rising as if to gos * tell) 


me what is to be done in this matter, supposing all 


to prove true that you have said. Flow is this young 
nan to be found 2 how is he to be 
of?’ inquired the baronet, anxiously. 
William, I see no aaah sate 
kidnapping him in the n 


FOL SeCclrTe ly rid | 
Why, Sir} 
and sure wav than—| 


oht— hy lindfolde d—his ; avins| 


1 
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janust natalie of us, therefore, be idle. We must 
| hire at least two desperate fellows, and pay them 
well—stop up their mouths with bank notes ; and, 
there is no need for them to be entrusted 
with the reason of what they are doing; we can 
easily give them any story we like.’ 

‘|eos a fiightful business! Here, the devil, has 
taught you how to make a villain in a moment out 
lof aanan who, but an hour ago, might have believed 
Ihis soul to be full of honor and nobility! fam un- 
done! [aim fit for hell, for even listening to you!’ 

Well, it is easily remedied ; JP can tell you a way 
of preserving spotless honor-——’ 

‘What do you mean, Sir ©’ inquired the baronet, 
abruptly. * By siuply giving up your a//,—surren- 
dering your title and econer—a 
common wageoner,—making up to hime two or 
three hundred thousand pounds—and earning your 
own bread for the rest of your hte. That, now, 
Sir William, would certainly be noble? The baronet 
vroaned, *Weareallthe creatures of circumstances, 
Sir William; we must al] yield to fate!’ * Patter 
your nonsense Clswhere, Sir! replied the baronet 
angrily - * | want no devil's preaching here 2 

‘1 wonder, Sir William,’ retorted Oxteich, tho- 
ronehily nettled by the lotty bearing of the baronet, 
apd the contemptuous tone in which he addressed 
eetthat I, who am really 
upd in tact your master yet Consent to become your 
friend—your Have I not been modéva 
nD my What wu lL had demanded ae 
hyour And how do TI know but you will 
Juet me advise you, Mr. Oxleich 
i desperate bbb s for i how tell vou, 
if you were to increase your demands on me 
| whist Is already, perhaps, too easily 
iwould certainly take your life ! 
| *§ Sir Willtun— - had better be frank with you, 
thought I should be 
danger—though * nothing venture 
"—that my lite would be otherwise 
[perpetual jeopardy—and so T will t 
Iwhat arrangements TL have made to provide for my 
lowl Sec urity. LT have drawn up a full statement of 
the matters which t have mentioned to you this 
ealed itup and placed it in the hands of 
|My London agent, with explicit directions for hin 
‘to open it, directly on hearing 
saturally or violently, for at 


besides, 





Cstutes tO a—Waeg’ 


lin, * you can so easily tor 


adviser ! 





demands F 
fortune 2 

jhereatter r 
liivitate 


» hotto 
that 
ubove 
conceded, | 


| . . 

as | said before—I never 
from 
ihiave, 


lice 
nothing 
than tia 
ih you at once 


pevening, s 
of ny death, either 


least bie years to 


' . . 

come; so that not only would it do you no wood 
jto take away ony tite, Sir Willan, but it would 
‘immediately ruin you,’ Ah !—Well, here, threw, 


lis an end of our bareain. 
jhave put into your hands! Twill not treat with vou 
me such terms ’—said the baronet, his tace blaiched 
a whiter hue than before, 


Give me up the paper | 


‘You cannot help yourself, Sir Willian ! " yeplied 
the attorne y, calmly. *Onty be pleased to relect— 
and you will yours: lif see that you cannot,’ 

. ‘Mr. Oxleigh, said the ba onet, 


suddenly, * TP have been thinking of this matter, 


Sup; JOS TNe all to be is you Suv, and j { should prove 
necessary LO se aft this nan out of the e ountry, there 


is surely, there can certainly be, 


no need for my 

hound—and in that te conveyed abroad. Wel} /appearance or bin Ba in the business 2—J/ need 
could soon cet him to the Channel.’ bnot on rsonally have a lh md tn it'—Can I leave 

‘And who ts to do all this ? Must we have more lit ait you, Mr. Oxleigh, and your assistants : 

depositaries of our seeret 2 inquired the baronet, || The n, Sic Willisan, what SCCUPITY would you 
With a bitter smile, echoing the expression a short)|bave - How would you know that To had really 
thine before used hy QO vleigch . Do you pretend ae) performed pis prose to your ih I | hac Hot 
“ay that your own hands are suffietent for this||played vou false 5 Besides. Sir William, this is a 
Croel—this horrid work No. Sir Willisaa: nertidas Prous, avery black business—a perilous, a 
are yours sufficient, even with rite aut we leadty yobs; and TP cannot consent to bear it tipon 
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my own 1 deasblieinacte: stand alonein it. Fou must 
help me, Sir William—must work as hard and risk 
asanuchas t. Que bands must both assist in re- 
— 
word, 








bee obnoxiotts person !—P am aman of my 

r William '—I cannot forego this '—T'o be | 
equi why wig we mitist be equally guilty, Sir Willian! 
equally committed to each other! 

‘Pray, Sty, what did you say was this youne nan’ 

name 2 * Willian Fowler Gwynne—but be eoes'| 
by the name of Wilitam Fowler only.’ . | 

* Does he know that hi bears the name of Gwvnne, | 
Si. > thas he uy ilikige of what you have now bee i 
‘No move than the dead !’ 

‘What is he now?’ *T am not quite sure, Sir 
Willtain. Tle is poor and 


tc)! ae ry mer 


; 
ehorant—a carter, L 
believe, or waggoner; but | shall know more by| 
to-morrow,’ | 
‘Tul to-morrow, then, Sir, we must part,’ said 
the baronet. ‘ Be here to-morrow at nine 
will say more on the subject. Good evening, Sir. 
‘Good evening, Sir William; good evening. 1 
shall be with you at nine to morrow ; and hope we | 
shall then be better friends. 
Williain’—and Oxleich prestiptuously tendered 
his hand to the baronet, who reluctantly laid) his 
eold) fingers—the flesh — the while with | 
dis cust—itn those of Oxileie 
two he was leit alone. 


, and we 


Giaood evenine, Siu 





bs and ina moment or 

ic sat back im his anaple | i 
arma-chair, for nearly two hours, in stupified silence 
Ile was to have written three or fens Wuvaprene taunt 
election letters, and one to his intended with that 
evening; but betug now unequal to the task, bn 

thetist dis table from him, rung for eandles, and) 
went to bed, say hig to his valet that he was al. It! 
need hardly be said that he passed a fearful night 
several tines bemg on the port of | 
bed, and commnitting streide, 


‘wapmne out of 
"Prue to his tine, the 
Villain Oxdeih made his appearance at the Pall ; 

Sir Willams met him 
with a fevered brow and bloodshot eyes; and in 
halt an how’s thine both of them stepped into the 
carriage, which isir William had 
in readiness, ‘They drove 


shure 3 


the clock was striking nine. 


ordered to be 
rapidly into Somerset: 
and Sir William returned thunderstruck with 
what he had scen—ample and midubitable corrobo- 
ration of alf Oxleigh had told him over nieht—a 
ruined, a blighted man. 
recovered the stunning 


It Wis long before he! 
Sheets of the disclosure. 
Hevradually became passive in the hands of Oxteigh. 
"The servants at the Thall, and Sir William's friends, 
equally wondered what could be the 
Oxtleiel’s perpehnil presence at the Tall. 
bo three weeks’ time, it was a matter of notoriety 
over the Country, that dob Oxtletel 
bad purchased * The Sheaves’ 


reason of} 


1, Esq. of Oxi ieh, 
estate, from = Sir 
Willtun Gwynne; and shortly after the seizure 

with which this narrative commences. Sir William 
and Oxleich with two desperate fellows hired by 
Oxtleieh, were the four that set upon Forster, and, 
subsequently, Willian Fowler. Sir William be- 
eame oue of the most miserable of men. His} 
altered demeanor and habits became matter of| 
public observation. He contrived to have it 
out that he had become addicted to the gambling-| 
table; and the subtle Oxleigh encouraged the 
rnor—even allowing himself to be thoucht one of} 
Sir Williun’s winners! 


contrived to write 


. | 
FIVE) | 


That constunmate scoundye I 
himself, in two or three ve 
time, Job Oxletgh, Esq. M. Po: and was on esc 
of itiovate 


weg iibntanee With most of the leading 
men inthe country. Ele easily made his presence, 
Wm) a manner, necessary to the 


whose nobler soul drooped daily 


wretched baronet, 
under the pressure 


‘of guilt Contracted ina weak and evil hour 3 


| ofan unbounded forest 


} st ss1ne 


:! that, as I 


and so 
wormed himself into his confidence, that, what with 
wheedling and menace, he obtained an introduction 
toa female rejative of the baronet’s and married her, 


(Concluded in our next.) 








a eee aoe, 


wat SOW! 
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NATURE, 

It would be LNpossible to follow alithe imagination, 
or to dwell on all the beauty Which has been thrown 
over the different objects of nature, Nature speaks 
a thousand languages:—and her voice ts clothed 
with such a power, that it operates with almost 
magical effect upon her contemplators. 

Ll have seen the silver bosom of a noble stream 
stietched calinly and severely amid the deepsolitude 
[twas pure and unrutiled— 
soft and clear as ifthe robe of azure on high had 
been torn asunder and a fragment fallen to the 
earth. Do see the impression of the tall, proud, 
wide-armed trees, which throw themsclyes up to the 
heavens by its banks, (ull and fair upon its surface 
I see the fatit, sombre 
low banks, lying 
al every 


shade, that is Cast from: its 
soltly and lightly along the shore ; 
every running vine, every 
wild water flower that swims on its fairy brow, pos 
powersuffictentto raise aripple there. — Thow 
faiv—how noble and encehanting—this is nature— 
ortzinal, unadulterated nature! The axe has inet 
rang in the wilderness in whose bosom it lies, nos 


slender brush, 


has the march of improvement eradicated the wild 
natural beauty of the stream. Tt seemed to ime 
I could feel each 
ttinuittows passion, Whieh wave-like rocked tia ivy 
until my whole beim 


gazed Upon this scene, 
breast, one by one die away, 
harmonized with the scene. 
The scene changes. LT stand a few miles farther 
down this river. "Phe waters, which slept so trans- 
parently, begin to tremble and rock lightly at first, 
becoming more and more agitated as it descends, 
Llook away over the face of it, and behold clusters 
where they throw their flinty, uncouth 
forms abovethe wild waves. The stream drives mad- 
ly on like a whirlwind past them. Lt bubbles and 
fous as it dashes to and fro, throwing its spray high 
intothe airs 


of rocks, 


then. as it rushes oversome uneven bot- 
tom, it plunges down and mounts up—down and up— 
down and Up, Carry ing on tts way the sunall fragments 
of the wilderness which it has washed from its own 
then asstuning another shape, it whirls 
round and round with lightning-like velocity ; then, 
pushing downward, it quirls itself 
into awave whose edve 


foam; 


shores : 


eracetully ove) 
is all ota dively and boilme 
then shooting obliquely startine 


backward, driving to and fro, rushing all ways, aud 


ACTOSS, 


still moving its whole body steadily onward to its 
final place of destination. 

Oh! there is something lovely in nature. It 
melts away the rolling pitsstons of man and moulds 
hin to her own liking Look away to the west, and 
see the king of day go blazing down beneath the 
ereen pine tops Which skirt the horizon. LT see half 
his fiery form, vet visible, throwing, aslant the mount, 
his shower of gold over the fresh hill tops mn brightes 
and then more dusky colors. Away up, swimming 
in the blue o¢ eal, siuls a few solt. fleecy and 4 4 d 
clouds, tinged with the strong, yet bland touch et 
hative’s pen il. = dlow sweet the look—tke 
yong i 
like a sweet spirit which has 


woecrun 
son sail da calm upon the mighty deep— 
shot from its worldly 


phere—like a banner hoisted out from the invis! 

















world, or like a world of perfection itself, where all 


is contentment and bliss, it rests purely there, , 


sublimely beautiful. But, it inelts—it dissolves in 
the azure which surrounds it, and like the brilliant 
hopes of man, evaporates, and all is blank where it 
once slept. The last shade of the sun now gilds the 
easternmountain. "he vale is dimly overshadowed 
with a dusky cast, between twilight and day. The 
stream, as it rushes down over its rocky bed, rever- 
berates with a deeper roar at this romantic moment. 
The tell, shady trees wear a sober aspect. The 
forest at a distance, assumes various colors in the 


uncertam light ;—and, im fine, a peculiar spell, a} 


sort of enchantment appears to be thrown round 
the objects of nature ; when gathering on, shade by 
shade, full darkness at last flings her sable cloak 
upon all sublunary things. 

To conclude, if there is a noble feeling springing 


within the breast of man—if the tide of thought rises | 
in his head—if one single glow of imagination ever | 


shot forth from him, or the swell of mature moved his 
bemg, he cannot be tnsensible to nature’s multifa- 
rows monuments, orquell the thrill ofeestacy which 
trembles over him as he beholds her works. R. 


Pulpit Jnterruption.—An amusing instance of 


indecorum which occurred at Biggar. It must 
be well known that the more ignorant and zealous 
congregations of the Scottish church, in common 


with those belonging to what iscalled the Secession, 


entertain a very strong prejudice against the use of || 


written notes i the pulpit. Phe contempt with 
which clergyman are sometimes treated on this 
account would astonish those of more liberal minds. 
[hn one case, which has come within our knowledge, 
this Contempt proceeded so far as to occasion a 
speaking out. The minister of Biggar, in Lanark- 
shire, whose abilities, whatever they might be, were 
held ia the utmost scorn on account of his reading, 
Was one day concluding his discourse, as an old 
woman of the true old Jeaven was leaving the 
church, Tle closed the leaves of his sermon and 
those of the bible at the same time, saying, with 
emphasis, intended as asort of clencher to his argu- 
ment.* Ladd no more.—* Because ve canna!’ eried 
the old woman. 


| T rrwbli Dis CS — How do you do Jack ? 


What ails you man 2’ inquired a friend to another, 


‘Oh! my dear fellow’ replied he, * Thave got a ter- 


rible bilious disorder.’ * Indeed / said the first, ‘| 
did not know before that you were subject to bile!’ 


‘Bile! said he, ‘oh no, but Lam so, to a heap of 


hills which LT can’t pay, and if this be not a bill-ious 
disorder, pray what is it 2’ 

Zeuxis entered into a contest of art with Parr- 
hasius. The former painted grapes so truly, that 
birds came and pecked at them. "The latter delin- 
eated a cloth so exactly, that Zeuxis, coming im, 
suid, * Bake away the eloth, that we mav see this 
pieces’ and, finding his error, said, * Parrhasius, 
thou hast conquered. IT deceived but birds ; thou 
mM artist." 


An impud-nt fellow quizzing a gunsmith on the 
Strand, asked him whether a curious pistol, which 
he saw inthe vindow, would co off. “Po whieh the 
Uistiith renlicd, § To aoe tainty, if it were within 


VOulr ree hi ' 
At a recent roordycarmne ntarvy dinner, Mr. Plunkett 


asked at Mr. Hume did net anney hon by tn 


TORY. 7 


broad speeches. * No,’ rep 


of in the Llouse.’ 
aguemme 
| A Quaker gentleman, covered with his beaver, 
Was once in Company with a lady rather too much 
uncovered, who drank a toast to his * broad bottomed 
beaver. The quaker having thanked her for the 
honor she did him, observed filling up a bumper, 
‘in return for thy civility Maria, I drink to thy 
absent handkerchief,’ 


Cheap Curses.—The Puritans were more severe 
in the punishment of swearing than cursing, tor 
when an [rishman was fined a shilling for an eath, 
he asked what he should pay for a curse -—They 
saidsixpence. Ile threw downsixpence and « used 
the whole Committee. 


A certain lodging house was very much infested 
by vermim. A gentleman who slept there one night 
‘told the landlady so in the morning, when she said, 
‘Ta. sir, we havent a single bug in the house,’ 
'/ No ma’am,’ said he, ‘ they are all married, and 
‘have large fumilies too, 








The Cineinnatti Mirror.—'Vhe publishers of this 
interesting periodical have issued the first number of the 
secoud volume, in which the y ofter Fifty Dollars, tov the 
best Original Tale, suitable for publication in its col- 
umns.—Articles intended to compete for the Premiom 
must be forwarded by the first of February next, ad- 
dressed to Wood and Stratton, Publishers of the Mirror, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 
| 


| The Garland.—A new semi-mouthly journal bearing 
this title has just been commenced by Willys Smith, at 
Hamijton, U. GC. The number before us isin the octave 
form, neat in its appearance aud made up of a pie asing 


variety of well chosen articles—We wish it success, 
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SUMMARY, 

The New Orleans papers, of the loth ult. say:—On Thursday 
evewmg, a large serure wis made on board of a brig. just arrived 
from Havana, ty the Revenue othcers, consisting of 60,000 Segurs 
and a darge quanvity of Rum, 

Messrs. €bolds woud Tnian have just published a beautiful lithe 
vraphie print of Miss Kembee. taken from a portraitef sar Thomas 


Lawrence, fh does great credit tothe lithe ty) t establishuent of 
whieh tbve aopne rations are HaGVaANCION It EAE lhenmea, Vaart iv atid test 
fuliuess 
The quantity of gold and silver money ciuculating to the comianer- 
eial world is estimated by Mro M’C alloch at seme ug Jess thea 
w 


three houvdred muatlons sterin 


The Wheeling Bank Robbery \ letter from Wheelog mentiona 


Ithat the doors of the Bas Mee permed OY inentis Ol latee Keys the 
tron ebest, Containing the papec money taken was Torced open wath 
ohactry eel un aie tear, a ! > ! Hae uraer 
ive thousand dollars m ge 1 from tea te ty ethovwsuod in 
14 t other | ks 1) ~tl es of the 
Wheelog BDaok Paper, in sheet ‘ fett chinanae i. 
DiLLD, 
1] ' ‘ 1! \ 
ml | { ' 
| \, 6 i ! ' 7hth 
ar 
; 14 ‘ T Wa ‘ f 
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For the Rural Repository. 
A SKETCH. 
There was beauty above the m—the deep azure sky, 
With stars thickly blazoned, was glowing on high, 
And the moon, as she moved in her pathway of light 
Across the broad heavens, was so fair aud so bright, 
‘That she seemed like a spirit, to man, who declared, 
How small were bis works when with nature’s compared, 
There was beauty aiound them—the sweet, pensive 
night 
Had gemmed every leaf with her dew drops, so bright—- 
‘There was beauty beneath them—gay June’s brightest 
flowers 
Enameled the mountains, the vallies, and bowers, 
Aud the streamsas they silently owed through the glade, 
A surface of silver by moou-light displayed.— 
All, all was then beautiful, fair, and serene, 
And QO, could there (en evil thoughts intervene ? 
Could Passion’s deep stream then burst forth from. its 
source, 
And Reason destroy in her o’erwhelming course ? 
Ob yes ; 
Maus heart, yet unchanged, was the empire of ill, 


for though nature was tranquil and still, 


And a dark, dreary contrast their hearts now presented, 
‘lo those placid scenes, which calm nature had painted. 
And the warm flush of passion has ting’ that fair 
cheek— 
Aud passion now dictates the vows which they speak, 
And the solt hand is pressed, and the warm kiss is given, 
But bright, calm, and cold, seem the earth and the 
heaven 3 
And they vowed by each star that was twinkling on high, 
They vowed by the moon as she shone in the sky, 
They vowed by each stream, and each mountain, and 
vale, 
That all these should change, ere their constancy fail. 
And were those vows remembered? No—quickly they 
seemed 
To the memory of each, like a tale they had dreamed, 
And as on life’s current they rapidly passed, 
Even that trace so slight, was from memory cast. 
And thus it is ever in lile’s changing scenes, 
The past ts forgot, in what next intervenes ; 
And yet vows of constancy ever are given, 
Which scarcely outlast the cold dew drop of even, 
And as thousands, and thousands, of years roll away, 
Aud their deep waters lose in obliviou’s dark bay, 
The like scenes are acted, the same retry 
As first found their home in the bose : 
And yet that bright moon looks as coldly on earth, 
And on life’s mad ning scenes, both of sorrow and mirth, 
As when, at the word of her Maker, supreme, 
First glaneed through the heavens her silvery beam, 
Aud ber unvarying course still she keeps through the 
skies, 
Unmoved by the tempests, and clouds, that arise, 
Aud a fit emblem seems, of the sleep of the tomb, 
Where passions disturb not and tempests ne'er comme. 
From the New Mouthly Magazine 
THE LAST TREE IN THE FOREST. 


BY FELICIA HEMANS.,. 
Whisper thou Tree, thou lonely Tree, 
(); 


Well might proud tales be told of thee, 


ee 
where a thousand stood ! 


Last of the solemn wood ! 
Tue | there 
With le 


no voice amidst thy boughs, 


ives yet darkly 


ereeney 
sotalle is round and noontide vlows— 
bell us what thou hast seen. 
‘| i’ ~ nthe iorest paviows 1@, 
Wiere 1 WwW en reap the corms 
| ive ecu the ny y is rush by 


’ 
at morn. 


EP iaed ma, N.Y 


" * With the glance of many a gallant spear, 

And the wave of many a plume, 

And the bounding of a hundved deer, 
It hath lit the woodland’s gloom, 

IT have seen the knight and his train ride past, 
With his banner borne ou bigh, 

O’er all iny leaves there was brightness cast, 
From his gleamy panoply. 

© The pilgrim at my feet hath laid 
His palm braneh ‘midst the flowers, 

And told his beads and meekly pray’d 
Kueeling at vesper hours. 

* And the merry men of the wild and glen, 
In the green array they wore, 

Have feasted here with the red wine's cheer, 
And the hunter's sons of yore. 

* Aud the minstrel resting in my shade, 
Hlath made the forest ring 

With the loudly tales of the high Crusade, 
Once loved by chief and king. 

* But now the noble forms are gone, 
That walked the earth of old ; 

The soft wiod hath a mournful tone, 
The sunny light loeks cold. 

* There is no glory leit us now, 
Like the glory of the dead :— 

I would that where they slumber now, 
My latest leaves were shed 4 

Oh! thou dark Tree, thou lonely Tree, 
That mournest for the past! 

A peasant’s home in thy shade I see, 
Embowered in every blast. 

A lovely aud a miithful sound 
Of laughter meets mine ear; 

For the poor man’s children sport around 
On the turf with nought to fear. 


And roses lend that cabin’s wall 
A happy Summer glow ; 

And the open door stands free to all, 
For it recks not of a foe, 


And the village bells are on the breeze 


That stirs thy leaf, dark Tree! 


How can 1 mourn, amidst things like these, 
For the stormy Past, with thee ? 
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Answers to the PUZZLES in our last. 
Puzz.e 1.—Because it’s a notion—an ocean. 
Puzz_Le 11.—The word News. 

NEW PUZZLES, 
1. 

Twenty pronouns, nineteen troop of horse, seven of 
light infantry, what the ladies like because the gentlemen 
hate it, a tabby cat, a disappointed lobster, a willow 
} bonnet, an oyster in love, Randolph's nose, a child one 
year old, the third curl of a centleman’s wig, may all be 
expressed by a liquid in common use, 

it. 
| Why is a morose old Bachelor as much out of place 
pata wedding as the epithalamium : 
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